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Moſt Facetious Sic! 


Beg Jabve a 18 be * 8 

ing little Piece to you, from ubm 

the Idea of it was borrow'd. Hap- 
fy would it have been for he cauſe 
of Wit, if you had lived in Great 
Britain az a time when there are 
fuch copions Subjects for the exerciſe 
of Satirical Tales. T ſuppoſe you 
are at preſent bleft with the company 
and converſation of Lo Menip- 
bus and Swift, and perperually laugb- 


| ing at kunnen affairs, and the unac- 
countable 


„ 


( iv), | 


countable vanities of Mankind; which 
T- aſſure you encreaſe yearly, with 


the addition of ſome ſtrange folly 


that even You coul have 10 concep- 


tion f. Among which there is not a 


Il 


greater, than the Tich of Serihlin 19, 
which ſeems to have ſeized all the 

young fellows in this Ki ingdom, and 
of which I am afraid the following 
Satire is an Inſtance. I ſhall think 
it the * honour, if : it wit 72 


tort a Laugh from jou when you 


read it, and. a . dube 
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SATIRE. 


hiflmide is a Gentleman of 
— fſprightly Wit, and very ſolid 
Judgment, but a little too ſa- 


tirical in his Temper. His favou- 
rite ſtudy is the knowledge of men 


and manners; and having a ſtrong 


ſenſe of the Ridiculous, his conver- 


| ſation chiefly conſiſts in painting the 
| B 


Follies 


(29 

Follies and Foibles of mankind, 
which he does in a very lively and 
entertaining manner, only his re- 
marks are ſometimes too bitter and 
ſevere; and he is apt to give the 
worſt interpretations of the motives 
of Actions ſeemingly virtuous and 
benevolent. He has at preſent Cham 
bers at Lincolns-Inn; 2 inſtead 
of Bracton and Lyttelton, he de- 
lights in reading Lucian, Cervantes 
and Rabelais, and other Authors 
who have deſcribed human Actions, 
Characters and Paſſions, particu- 
larly old Montagne, his diſciple and 
friend Peter Cbarron, Bruyere, and 
the Duke de la Rochefocault's Max- 
ims. Add to theſe another French 
Writer, the inimitable Le Sage, 
whoſe Works he ſtyles, The Mirrour 

of Mankind. As he was one even- 
ing reading Le Diable Boitenx of 
that celebrated author, and was juſt 
come to that paſſage, where the 


merry 


(3) 
merry Demon, who was juſt releaſed 
out of the Magician's Bottle, unco- 
ver'd all the tops of the Houſes in 
Madrid, that Don Clofas might ſee 
the moſt fecret Actions of Men, he 
could not forbear crying out in a 
Rapture; — What an excellent Devil 
was this! How happy was Don Cleo- 
fas in hearing his humorous Obſer- 
vations! What would I give to be 
taken to the top of St. Paulis, as he 
was to that of St. Saviour's at Ma- 
arid, to ſee London untiled, and all 
the - moſt ſecret vices and practices 
of the moſt artful hypocriſy diſco- 
ver d and diſplay d He had ſcarce 
utter d theſe words, when he felt 
ſomething tap him upon the Shoulder, 
and looking round, he ſaw Aſmo- 
deo binaſelf, of whom he had been 
ſpeaking, with the fame long viſage 
and venerable muſtachios, the little 
fiery e yes, the turban with beautiful 
— in it, the white ſatten cloak, 
and crutches, with which he ap- 
B 2 pear'd 
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pear'd to Don Clzofas. Do not trem- 
ble ſo much (began the little Demon) 
my good friend Philomides; I have 

been no ſtranger to your ardent 
wiſhes to be acquainted with me: I 
know how greatly you envy Don 
Cleofas. And tho T cannot conve- 
niently tranſport you to Madrid, yet 
J will carry you to an Entertainment 
much nearer, and ſhew you more 
extravagant and ridiculous Follies, 
than the Spaniſb Scholar ever beheld. 
Foftengo thither to divert myſelf, and 
ſhall this evening be much pleaſed, 
if you will give me your company. 
But firſt, for certain reaſons, I muſt 
change my perſon and habit. Dur- 
ing which operation I muſt only 
beg you to ſhut your eyes a mo- 


ment, as you know a well-bred man 
always does, when he is admitted 


cg 


to viſit a Lady in Bed, who is g 
to ſhift herſelf. Philomides not _ 
yet recover d from his Aſtoniſhment, 
— him: You may now w” | 

aid 


( 
_ faid the Devil; and ſee me array d 
like a grave Bariſter at Law, a ſhape 
I often aſſume: Obſerve my full- 
dreſt black coat with theſe long 
fleeves, theſe roll'd ſtockings, theſe 
ſquare-topt ſhoes, this long flowing 
wig, and this important frown upon 
my face, and tell me if I am not a 
venerable figure. Philomides by this 
time recover'd Spirits, and told him 
he had gravity enough for a Ben- 
cher of forty years ftanding. Let 
us loſe no time, cry d the Devil, but 


haſten away to the Temple of Lux- 


ury, the Theatre of Madneſs, the 
Habitation of Folly, which you will; 
I need not tell you I mean Nane- 
agb Houſe. By the way Pbulbnnialer 
enquir'd of Grerdl particulars re- 
lating to the other World. And 
among other curious matters was in- 
— that when the late Earl of 
O----d arrived at Hell, he was 
doom'd to undergo the ſame Tor- 


ments as 2 and Muſſey, but 
that 


3 


RD 

that he found a Method to bribe Mi- 
nos and acus, and eſcaped half 
his Puniſhment: That Mr. Pope took 
his Place in the Elyſian Fields not 
among the Poets but the Philoſo- 
phers, and that he was more fond 
of Sacrates s company than Homer's : 
And that Sir Walter Raleigh was 
perpetually lamenting the Degene- 
| racy and Cowardice of the Eugliſb, 
of which he was informed — ſe- 
veral Ghoſts that deſcended into the 
dther World after the Battles of Fon- 
zenoy and Falkirk, Upon theſe to- 
pics the Devil entertained Philomi- 

dies as they paſt along. 

As ſoon as they — the Am- 
phitheatre in . Ranelagh Gardens, 
By Beelzebub's Beard, faid the De- 
vil, I am glad to ſee ſo many of my 
Votaries aſſembled here. Here's food 
for Laughter! Let us get up into 


yonder. Gallery, from whence we 
may ſurvey each fingle perſon as 
* walk by us in this great Circle, 


and 


3 

and I will deſcribe to you their lives 
andcharacers as they pals. 

Lk x me intreat you, ſaid the De- 
vil, as ſoon as they were ſeated, to 
caſt your eyes on that fat Lady with 
an impudent maſculine air: ſhe is 
the foundreſs of thoſe Aſſemblies 
call'd Rouzes, at the origin of which 
all Hell rejoiced ; and ſhe has con- 
tributed to deſtroy the health and 
fortunes of more „ than I or 
the moſt malicious Spirit can boaſt. 
She had fifty eight Whiſt Tables at 
her Houſe laſt Sunday night; three 
Counteſſes and one Baron were to- 
tally ruined. She has built a noble 
and ſpacious Room which is entire 
ly dedicated to Card-playing, An 
exquiſite Bufto of the renowned Mr, 
Hoyle is placed over the Chimney, | 
_ crown'd with Laurel, and under it 
is the following Inſcription: This 
is the great Genius, who firſt diſco- 
vered to the World the profound 
Myſteries of the Game of Whilt. 
4 You 


CS) 
You may obſerve two Ladies walk- 
ing with her, one of them has a very 
melancholy diſconſolate counte- 
nance, — by her being oblig d 
to pawn, her jewels, and even her 
watch, for play-debts; and the o- 
ther, who looks ſo weak and ſickly, 
lately miſcarried in an agony of 
grief for loſing the odd: Trick. There 
follows them a Nableman richly 


Atreſt; the price of his embroider d 


wailtcoat-. would. bribe. a judge: 
what think you, of the perſon he is 
walkin — and: bowing; ſo abſe- 
barns ut to, who, looks: as Soy ghti- 
ly, and: ſteps as ſtately as — 
he is ſome Ambaſſador's Lady 
at | leaſt, anſwer d Philomides. No, 

ſaid Almaden, ſhe is one of the Ope- 
ra Singers, on whom this Cully of a 
Peer has ſettled a thouſand pounds 
a ear, and whom he — him- 
fe is extremely conſtant to him, 
tho I juſt now perceived her wink 


_ a Bafſoon-player in the Or- 
cheſtra, 


(9) 


cheſtra, whom the has engaged to 
meet privately when his Lordſhip is 
gone to the houſe. You may ſee 
two Men plainly dreſt, looking ear- 


neſtly, a and; talking of this happy pair; 


one is my good Lords Taylor, who 
complains he has not been paid theſe 
ten years, and that he was ordered 
to be turned down ſtairs the laſt 
time hedemanded his debt: the other 
is a Toyman, who is curſing himſelf 
for letting this Sratira — a Service 
of very fine Dreſden China, which 
the aſſured him her Lord wonld pay 
for immediately. I cannot let von- 
der ſpruce Spark paſs by us unob- 
ſerved: how ſoft and delicate is his 
mien! One would think him « one of 
the ancient Sybarites. I can ſmell 
his Lavender-water up hither: how 
effeminately he trips 2 — with. his 
ſnowy , hands hid in a, — J His 
Father cculd e a great many 
votes in Ceruwall, Jor which Ius Son, 
being of a rough 8 warhke $118 


bas ſition, 


9e 


EE 


( 10) 
fition, was honour'd with a Com- 
miſſion in the Army. When he 


went abroad, his Dreſſing- plate and 


Tortciſe- hell combs were eſteemed 
the moſt elegant in the whole camp. 
How often had he like to have faint- 
ed the night before the battle of 
Fontenoy, and as he march'd, or ra- 
ther ſtagger d (fo great was his fear) 
up to the Attack, with a great Bot- 
tle of Hartſhorn- drops i in his pocket, 


T heard him ſecretly make the fol- 


lowing Prayer ; Grant, O good hea- 
vens, that I may eſcape this fatal 


day, and T will never more cog the 


dice at hazard, nor lye, ſwear or 
blaſpheme, gebetipli honeſt citizens 
wives and daughters, defraud inn- 
3 at my quarters, bilk whores 
box-keepers, nor rob my com- 
ond men of their neceſſary ſubſiſ- 
tance money.--If T muſt be wound- 
ed, let my face eſcape, and let me 
receiye the fatal blow in my back ; 


| but if F get fafely off, and « tea 


* once 
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once more with Lady. Fanny, I will 
immediately ſell my commiſſion and 
buy a new Altar- piece for Convent. 
Garden Church. Pray inform me, 
interrupted Philomides, of the cha- 
racter of that conceited Coxcomb 
whom I hear talking Italian ſo loud. 
He has the air and dreſs of a foreign- 
er. He is indeed aſhamed to own 
himſelf an Engliſbman (anſwer d the 
ſatirical Demon) and by diſuſe has 
forgot his Mother tongue. Ile is 
juſt returned from Travel, and ſets 
up for a great Virtuoſo. He ima- 
gines he has an exquiſite Taſte in 
Painting, Statuary, and Medals; and 
is inviting his friend to come and 
ſee a genuine Otho, which I aſſure 
you was coined at Nome about two 
years ago. He is this moment mak- 
ing a panegyric on the charming 
green ruſt of his favourite medal, 
that hinders the inſcription from be- 
ing read. He is perpetually railing at 
the climate and manners of his native 
country; and pronouncing the word 

C oz: ˖ĩ 
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Goth: ic, fiſty times an hour. He has 
built a houſe ſo much in the Tralian 
taſte for ſhade and coolneſs, that 
half his family are dying of violent 
colds. He imported into this coun- 


try ſome very valuable commodities; 


vis. A Venetian Courtezan, a Cre- 
mona Fiddle, an headleſs Statue of 
Helen, a Count who fled from F- 
rence for murder, five Suits of 
Genoa velvet, the beſt E Edition of 
Paſtor Fido, and a Cook who 


makes the beſt ſoup in Chriſten- 
dom, and who has had his Edu- 


cation in a Cardinal 8 Kitchen. 
A little on the rigbt hand ſtalks a 
tall, ghaſtly figure; he is a political 
Writer, an his ride himſelf lean, 
by fretting at the meaſures of the 
miniſtry. He has a prodigious quan- 


tity of Public Spirit: and tho he 


has no property, complains of grie- 


vances and taxes. He 1s preparing 


a very virulent 5 7 — which, if 
it be not printed ſoon, his Landlord 
will Pry =at * Midſummer next for 


4 12 * - 4. the 
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the Rent of his Garret. If his eoun 
try were to be ruin d, all he could 
loſe would be a ſecond-hand pair of 
breeches, and an odd volume of Gor- 
An' tranſlation of Taciths: However, 
I foreſee this great Patriot's heavy 
complaints will be ſhortly ſilenced, by 
his being made a Tide-water; and 
then he will think Great Britain in 
a very flouriſhing condition. But 
yonder comes the preciſe and prudent 
Erminia: how demurely and ſober- 
ly ſhe looks! She is the greateſt 
Prude that ever hid Fontaine's tales 
under a cuſhion. How her face be- 
lyes her Deſires ! Theſe kind of Wo- 
men are my delight: They add Hy- 
pocriſy toLewdneſs: They have been 
compar'd very juſtly to Hammon s 
Spring mention'd by Lucretius, 
whoſe waters all day were as cold as 
ice, but every night were boiling hot. 
The Youth that is talking to her {6 
faſt, and who laughs every moment; 
* an - Scholar eloped feof 
0 the 
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(24) 
the ee What a terrible ago- 


ny was his poor Tutor ſeiz d with 


when he found him abſent! He im- 
mediately writes to Sir Andrew i in 
the Country: What a buſtle this oc- 
caſions in = family! My Lady 
ſwoons, the Siſters cry. The Butler 
is diſpatch d to ſearch him out; with 
a Letter from the Knight to difinhe- 


rit him if he does not go back in: 


ſtantly. The young Baronet will at 
laſt return to his Chambers and Lec- 
tures, with an empty Pocket, and a 
head full of gaicties and gallantries, 
abuſe Doctor Baralipton his Tutor, 
and curfe the Pedantry and Diſci- 
pline of the Univerſity. Giye me 
leave, ſaid Philomides, to interrupt 
you a moment: tho I muſt own, 
that your remarks are ſo very natural 
and entertaining, that I ſhall ſuffer 
by your ſilence. Let me hear, I in- 


treat you, ſome account of. the Lady 

who is juſt paſſing by us; ſhe is No 

el beautiful young creature I, Fre 
hel 


+ 4 
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beheld. There is a fort of tender 
and languiſhing penfiveneſs in Her 
face, which adds ſoftneſs to her fea- 
tures, and melts one's Soul: Now 1 
look cloſer, T think T perceive a tear 
ſtanding in her eye: I am afraid {he 
has ſome heavy and ſecret grief that 
preys upon her heart. And who is the 
wrinkled Matroh that accompanies 
her with fo much ſpleen, ſeverity, 
and circumſpection in her face? I 
dare ſay ſhe ks is ſome old Duenna or 
Guardian of this charming g girl: and 
puts one in mind of the agly and hi- 
deous Serpent in Zaſſo, who kept the 

entrance into A4rmida's enchanted 
gardens. The young creature you are 

ſo much ſtruck with (anſwered A 
1nodeo) well deſerves both your pity 
and admitation. Her ſtory 4 Is briefly 
this. Her father and mother 
when Julieta (Which i is her name} 
was very young, dps her in the hands 
of that deteſtable Hag her Aunt, Who 
_ bas; all the bad affections that eber 


Were 


a ee 
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ſhe lov d fo: dearly: 


6260 


were muſter' d together i in the hu- 


man breaſt. She is covetous, ma- 
licious, and envious; and never hav- 
ing felt any tenderneſs, cannot con- 
ceive there is ſuch a thing in the 
world as diſintereſted Love. An ac- 
compliſht young Gentleman often 
faw Julietta, and by degrees lov'd 
her to excels, and was equally be- 
lov'd by her: Julietta's fortune was 
large, and unequal to Cynthia s, who 

only a decent competence; but 
the often made . herſelf happy with 
the thoughts of beſtowing her twen- 
ty thouſand pounds upon the man 
In the mean 
time comes an old Stock Jobber into 
the country, immenſely rich by ra- 
pine and plunder, and having pur- 
chaſed an eſtate near the Aunt's 
houſe, makes propoſals of marriage 
to Falieta, upon this molt excellent 
motive, becauſe their eſtates lay con- 
tiguous. The mercenary ſoul of the 


Aunt quickly approves of the match, 


3 
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forbids Cynthio the houſe, proteſts 
ſhe will never pay 7ulierta her for- 
tune (which is in ber diſpoſal) if ſhe 

marries him, and has now brought 
her to town, to try to diſſipate the 
thoughts of Cynchio amidſt a circle 
of gaieties 9 diverſions. As if Ra- 
aa Houſe, or Yauxha/l would 
cure the Hesse ash or as your 

friend Shakeſpear lays, miniſter to a 
mind diſeas'd. But perhaps the good 
| Aunt judges prudently. For the 
Stockjobber has at leaſt four windows 
more in the front of his Houſe than 
Cynthio, and has a ſervice of Plate 
and China, which doubtleſs are the 
chief Ingredients in the happineſs of 
Life. - But let. us turn from this me- 
lancholy and affecting object, who 
is more cruelly ſacrificed than 1phi- 
genia was, to a groupe of figures, 
that will make a man laugh, tho he 
were juſt come out of Trophonius's 
cave. Thoſe fx perſons you ſee 

D ſtanding - 
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ſtanding together are a notorious 


Pimp, an Author of a Play rejected 
by the Managers, railing at the taſte 
of Rich, a Sea-Captain lately broke 
for Cowardice, an Attorney juſt 
come from forging a Will, a Stallion 
to a moſt inſatiable woman of qua- 
lity, in compariſon of whom Meſſa- 
lina was a Veſtal, and laſtly a crea- 
ture who calls itſelf a freethinker, 
who is perpetually ridiculing every 
thing that is eſteemed ſacred and 
valuable by the wiſeſt of Mankind. 


But his Wit is ſo inſipid and ſo weak, 


that one may ſay of it as the Poet 
ſays of old Priam's feeble dart: Te- 
lum imbelle fine 1. You ſeem to 
be well verſed in claſſics, ſaid Phi- 
lomides. Better, Iaſſure you, anſwer'd 
bag Devil, than many- who pretend 


o publiſh Editions of them, and 


foi their heavy Commentaries to 
the moſt exquitite pieces of Ancient 
Wit - which procedure puts one in 


mind 


(29) 
mind of Megentius his Puniſhment 
_ (if you will give me leave to quote 
Virgil again) 
Mortua qui etiam jungehat corpora 
Didis. 

But let us return to our ere of 
fools---Yonder ſtands a party whoſe 
characters deſerve - your Attention. 
That pert young fellow with a black 
ribbon round his neck, in a fuſtian 
frock with very ſhort Skirts, and a 
very broad-brim'd hat in an affected 


impudent Cock, is a Templar, who 


having read all the modern comedies 
and farces, the Spectators, Dryden's 
Prefaces and Dedications, and hav- 
ing once ſqueez d out a prologue to 
a play that was damn'd, ſets up for 
a critic and a wit. His Cat-call is 
generally heard the firſt in the Pit : 
He is the Coryphæus of thoſe unman- 
nerly diſturbers of the public. He 
is the moſt deſpicable Thing that 
ever diſgrac'd: Humanity. He riſes 

D 2 at 
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at twelve at noon, ſaunters to ſome 
Coffee-houſe till one, dreſſes and has 
dined by four, then to the Coffee- 
houſe again, after that to the play 
for two acts, after that takes a round 
thro” all the Bagnios and Brothels in 
Convent-garden, kicks whores, and 
gets drunk with Arrack punch, ſtag- 
gers home at three in the morning, 

uarrels with the Watch and breaks 

mps. Hec eft Vita Solutorum. 
And this is a compleat and exact 
Journal of that kind of Animal, 


which by the bye pretends to have 
a ſoul, called a Templar. One of 


the Ladies he is talking to, is extra- 
vagantly fond of Cats and Lapdogs : 
A large Hound that ſhe hugs and 


kEiſſes all day, has the honour to lie 


with her all night. She is a Lady of 


great benevolence to the Brute Cre- 
ation. She- at this time carries a 


Squirrel in her pocket ; and if you 


_ obſerve, has * put in her finger 


that 


1 
that the dear little favourite may 
give her an amorous Bite. The other 
is a prodigious Devotee, and a on 
Reader of Thomas a Kempis : 
has had thoughts of retiring — 
the world into ſome grotto in a de- 
ſert, and to carry nothing with her 
but a Lamp and a Death's Head: 
I wonder to ſee her here, but I ſup- 
poſe ſhe comes to make grave re- 
flections on the Vanity of all plea- 
ſures and earthly eee She 
conſtantly frequents a church in the 
city where there is a handſome 
young Lecturer, who preaches pret- 


tily, has a graceful liſping delivery, 


and abounds in the moſt ſmart an- 
titheſes, moſt elegant and ingenious 
conceits, and the beſt-turned pe- 
riods imaginable. He never frigh- 
tens his fair audience with the men- 


_ tioning any of my fraternity, but 


if 1 may ſo fay, ſtrews the path to 


heaven with flowers. But hold a 


: a 
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little: 22 Dye Proſerpine I ſpy yonder 
the very man I am ſpeaking of; tis 
he with a ſmooth round face, and 
a neck- cloth ſo white and ſo well- 
plaited under his florid double 
chin. He preach d laſt Sunday in a 
filk gown, with a Lawn Hand- 
kerchief in his hand, and a fine 
Diamond Ring upon his finger, upon 
this well-choſen text; And why tale 
ye thought for raiment? He lt 
44 well, and flatters ſo ſmoothly, 
and has ſo little ſpirit or honeſty, 
that he will certainly be a Dean. I 
think I remember the face of yon- 
der Gentleman (ſaid Philomides) in 
many public- places; but certainly 
he is much alter'd, how pale is he 
grown, and how feurvity:i is he dreſt ! 
That is the famous Hippias, an- 
ſwer d Aſmodeo. He is deſcended 
of a noble family, and had an ample 
patrimony, every penny of which 
* has ander d away by keeping 


running 
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running Horſes. - He has lately been 
confin'd in the Fleet- Priſon. How 
changed is he from the gay crea- 
ture that loll'd in a gilt chariot 
and fix laſt year at Epſom. A Mar- 
tyr to Grooms and Sharpers. Let us 
leave him to the vexatious thoughts 
that muſt ſting him for being a 
dupe to ſuch low ſcoundrels, and 
let us haſten to the polite Harmo- 
dio. It is he who ſeems to be diſ- 
ſolved in an extaſy, at hearing; that 
Concerto they are now playing. 
He is one of the principal Subſcribers 
to the preſent Operas, and a violent 
enemy of the great and inimitable 
Handel. He has no ear for muſic, 
and cannot diſtinguiſh a Gig from 
an Adagio, yet affects to be in rap- 
tures at the taſteleſs unaffecting com- 
poſitions, or rather muſical rhapſo- 
dies of Gluck. He has a greater 
eſteem for the firſt fiddle at the Hay- 
5 n than for Cheſterfield or Lyt- 


telton, 


(24 ) 
relton, or the greateſt Patriot that 


ever adorned Hiſtory y. A little for- 


ward is a Lady curteſying very low 
to a ſtern weather-beaten Gentle- 
man: You muſt know {he is thank- 
ing — who is a Sea captain, for 
bringing her a cargo of the moſt 
ME "Shells from the Eaſ Indies. 
She has a very large family of chil- 


dren, who are all boarded out, that 


ſhe may not be diſturbed, while her 
thou ts are employ'd in laying.out 
deſigns for Shell-work, which in 
truth ſhe performs admirably well : 

She has already finiſh d two Grottos 
and five Chimney boards; and is 
now employ'd in a moſt important 
Work, her Chef d ure, which is 
to make the fall of Phaeton in Shells. 


I have juſt ſpy d another Virtuoſo. 
She is a collector of Butterflies; ſhe 


looks you ſee but weakly and pale, 
being juſt recovered of a violent fe- 


ver occaſion d by purſuing in very 


hot 


* 


>  a_ 
hot weather, one of the largeſt and 
moſt beautiful Butterflies that ever 
was put under glaſs, and by diſap- 
pointment at not being at laſt able 
to catch the precious little creature, 
Do not you ſee a young Gentle- 
man with a dejected aſpect, follow- 
ing with great humility a Lady 
who toſſes her head abel with vio- 
lent airs, talks loud, and looks ear- 
neſtly at every young fellow ſhe 
meets: She is the queen of Coquettes, 
and the young Spark her admirer, 
who has follow'd her theſe two 
years, may very juſtly be ranked 
among the Butterfly-hunters. You 
will think me in a very talkative hu- 
mour to-day, Philomides; but when 
1 have ſuch a copious ſubject, as the 
vices and follies I ſee collected toge- 
ther in this place, F own I do not know 
how to deſiſt. How can I be ſilent, 


when I ſee juſt before my eyes a 


ray worthy member of Parliament, 
who 
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who was Very happy i in his wife till 
4 the laſt Seſſion, when he firſt brought 
her VP, to London, and where ſhe 
ſoon forgot her virtue, ſimplicity, 
innocence of manners, was de- 
_hauched, by my Lady Trumpwell 
into Card aſſemblies, carry d to two 
Maſquerades, got acquainted with a 
Jury Officer of the guards, with 
whom he is now walking, and has 
deft her husband. at home, who 1s 
extrava agantly fond of her, in the 
utmoſt agitation of-mind, ſometimes 
- yowing he will turn her out of 
doors, and give her a ſeparate main- 
tenance, and at others crying out 
—. This is impoſſible, I feel I ſill 
love her- Now I have happened to 
mention Maſquerades, I will tell you 
a ſecret which I muſt} injoin you 
not to diſcover. You muſt know 
then, that H--d--g-- , the manager 
of Maſquerades, is a Devil diſguiſed 


in a human ſbape. 1 * oo he 
| did 


A &S L * 
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did not change his Face as well as 
the reſt of his body, but that ſtill 


ketains it's primitive Diabolicalneſs. 


He is called Belial in Hell, and is 
one of the ſhrewdeſt of Pluto s ſub- 
jects. It is reckon'd that he has been 
more ſucceſsful in corrupting Man- 
kind, than any Devil that ever ap- 
Pear d upon earth to do miſchief. 
For the ſake of Mirth, look at the 
young Gentleman ging vonder i in 
a contemplative poſture. Obſerve 
the fine ſneer upon his face. He has 
an excellent-talent for Satire and Hu- 
mour. He is now writing two pleces 
that will be inimitable; the firſt is, 
A Compariſon of the Engliſh and 
Hottentots, wherein it is proved the 
latter nation is the wiſeſt and hap- 
pieſt of the two. The ſecond is 
call'd----Reaſons for enlarging Bed- 
lam, upon a Suppoſition, that three 
parts of mankind are mad. Vet he 
himſelf deſerves a place among his 

own 
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own Madmen for thin 
| does; that the Follies and Vices of 
Mankind are to de reformed by Sa- 


„ as he 


tite and Ridicule. But, dear Pþ3/s- 
miles, methinks I foo: — people 
of quality moving towards the doors. 
I had forgot myſelf. I muſt haſten 
away to'court; it is juſt time for 
the Drawing-room: 1 — fail be- 


ding chere. But let me firſt addreſs 


myſelf to this great 


to 18 
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